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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


M* Joun Smitu, Central Labor Union: 
Dear Sir—I understand that you have 
a grievance against Capital. I hear, moreover, 
that you have been paying some attention to 
the discourses of a person but lately arrived 
from Poland, who has told you that Property 
is Theft, and who wants to sell you rifles at six 
dollars apiece. I venture to advise you not to 
buy any rifles; and I will also venture to in- 
trude on your time, which is your property, for 
the purpose of making a few observations which 
I think. may help you to put money in your 


pocket. You understand, of course, that I 
recognize your rights in your own time. You 
have the right to refuse to listen to me. Even 


if Property is Theft, as your Polish acquaint- 
ance has told you, I think you wiil agree with 
me in this. But I hope you will listen to me; 
for I speak as a friend, even though I have no 
rifles to sell you. 

* 


* * 


You complain that Capital is a vast power, 
and that it is used to oppress you—that the 
rich men who employ you and _ your fellow- 
workmen are by their wealth enabled to force 
you to work harder than you ought to work, 
for smaller pay than you should receive. Now 
let us have an understanding on this point be- 
fore we go any further. Capital, by itself, is 
no power at all. It is the knowledge and wis- 
dom behind Capital that make it an engine of 
power. Capital is like the unprinted bank-note 
paper in the Government printing-office. The 
knowledge of how to use it is like the Govern- 
ment imprint that gives the paper its value. Mr. 
Jay Gould has Capital, and he can do a great 
deal with his Capital. He can turn it over, and 
increase it, and run railroads with it, and give 
employment to thousands of men. But if you 
were to hand all Mr. Jay Gould’s millions over 
to Mr. Martin Irons, making the condition that 
Mr. Martin Irons should employ them in active 
legitimate business, Mr. Martin Irons would not 
have sixpence left in ten years’ time—because 
Mr. Gould knows how to use Capital, and Mr. 
Irons does not. Mind yov, I am not holding 
up Jay Gould as an admirable character. i 
have no liking whatever for him. Mr, Irons is 
probably a much honester man than Mr, Gould. 
But Mr. Gould has taken the trouble to learn 
something. He has learned enough to behave 
—sometimes—like a reasonable, law-abiding, 
public-spirited citizen. ‘This Mr. Martin Irons 





has never learned. He never will take the 
trouble to learn it—or to learn anything else. 


* - * 

If you, Mr. Smith, want to put yourself on 
an equality with Capital, you must acquire the 
power that makes Capital a power— Knowledge. 
This is as free to you as it is to the richest man 
in the country. You have just the same op- 
portunity .to get it that Jay Gould had when he 
started out in life without a cent of that Capi- 
tal which you consider so terrible. And I 
hope you have the disposition to use what you 
acquire for better ends than Mr. Gould ever 


aimed at. 


* 
* * 


If you had this knowledge which is possessed 
by the successful men whom you call Capitalists, 
you would know something that would save you 
a great deal of time and trouble and money. 
You would know that there is a law of Nature 
which provides for the Survival of the Fittest. 
It is Nature’s law that the weak, the incompe- 
tent, the idle, the unhealthy, the ignorant and 
the vicious shall go under in the struggle for 
existence, and that the strong, the healthy, the 
able, the wise and the temperate shall live and 
flourish and multiply after their kind. You, 
Mr. Smith, and those who think with you — or 
rather, those who, with you, neglect to think at 
all —are trying to fight against this law of Na- 
ture with your trades-unions and labor organi- 
zations founded on the principle that the idle 
and unskiliful workman is to be protected at 
the expense of the able and industrious. For, 
if you will only think about it, that is exactly 
what you try to do when you undertake to 
establish a tiniform rate of payment for all 
workmen doing any one class of work, instead 
of permitting the individual to get his own price, 
fixed by the value of what he does. ‘That is, 
you are trying to establish an average of re- 
muneration by which the good workman gets 
only such an amount as his employer is willing 





VERY TENDER. 





*‘T’d like a chicken for dinner; but I won’t kill one 
—I never could kill anything. I guess I will boil one 
alive.” 





to pay him and also the bad workman, And 
when the bad workman wants higher pay, and 
strikes for it, you make the workman who is at 
work support the man who is no longer a work- 
man. 
+ . CS 

You can no more carry out this pian than 
you can make the sun rise in the west and set 
in the east. The law of the Survival of the 
Fittest is a law of Nature, just the same as the 
law that regulates the stars in their courses, 
You may think you make headway against it 
for a time; but you are only piling up a greater 
heap of victims for the sacrifice that must come 
sooner or later. This law is really not unjust 
or cruel, It is for the greatest good of the 
greatest number. If a man has some hideous 
form of scrofulous disease in his blood, he 
ought not to marry. This is a hardship for 
the man. But is it not better so than that he 
should marry and give life to a generation of 
scrofulous children, to spread the plague wider 
and wider? 


* 
* * 


You complain, Mr, Smith, because you have 
to work in a machine-shop for ten hours a day 
at two dollars aday. But what law of the land 
is there that you shall work in that shop for 
that two dollars? That is all you can get there, 
for that is all your employer can afford to pay 
the lazy fellow next you, whose work is not 
worth a dollar a day. But there are a hundred 
other employments that pay better, and that 
are open to you if you will only fit yourself for 
them. Your foreman is getting four dollars a 
day. The cashier in the counting-room gets 
$2,000 a year. Your employer nets $20,000 
annually, The man who invented the ma- 
chines you are making has Won a fortune of 
half-a-million dollars out of perhaps one year’s 
work. What law is there that forbids you to 
do what any one of these men has done, or to 
gain what any one of these men gains? None, 
save the law of your own making—the law of 
the trades-union. 

* . # 

Mr, Smith, I am going to ask you to do some- 
thing. ‘Take the month to come and make a 
careful estimate of the time you spend in at- 
tending the meetings of trades-unions and other 
so-called “labor organizations.’ Add to this 
the time represented by the money which you 
pay in fees and assessments to such associations, 
and for the support of strikers in other branches 
of trade. Sum up all this and see if it does not 
come to a surprising number of hours. Ask 
yourself if, in the course of a year, you are not 
wasting thus an amount of time, which, if it 
were spent in study and self-improvement, would 
be sufficient to make you a much more able, in- 
telligent and useful workman—even to teach 
you to do a better grade of work—and to give 
you the power of commanding higher wages 
than any trades-union can command for you 
now. 


Your Friend, — 


The defeat of the infamous Bruns bill was 
fairly forced upon the Legislature by the popu- 
lar outcry that arose when the true nature of 
the job was recognized, and everybody under- 
stood that it was simply a job of out-and-out 
Tweedism. It is pleasant to know that our venal 
legislators retain sense and shame enough to be 
frightened when the anger of the decent public 
is aroused, But it is painful to note that a 
fright of this sort does them no permanent good. 
On the heels of the Bruns bill came the Aque- 
duct Commission bill, just as bad in its way; 
and the Legislature passed it—and our high- 
minded Governor signed it! . Mr. Hill is mak- 
ing a record for himself. 
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THE BOYCOTT BUSINESS. 





T a meeting 
of the Cen- 
tral Labor 
Union last 
week, Herr 
Georg Bloch 
proposed 
that, as Puck 
had spiteful- 
ly dragged 
the laborers 


leaders in 
the mud, and 
had vindicated the labor movement, 

All of its Employees, 

The Paper Itself, and 

‘Those who Advertise in it 
should be boycotted. 

As the proposition was considered imprac- 
ticable, it was not put to a vote. 

One or two other organizations, however, 
with less understanding of what is imprac- 
ticable, have actually attempted to carry out 
this scheme of “ boycotting” Puck. 

‘There is very little that these wrong-headed 
people can do in the matter, beyond causing an- 
noyance to a few helpless newsdealers and smail 
tradesmen, But, as a matter of principle, we 
wish to address to the public an emphatic pro- 
test against the mere attempt thus to interfere, 
illegally and unjustly, with our business and with 
our right to express our opinions. The liberty 
of the press, under the laws of the country, is 
the concern of-évery citizen. Invasion of the 
right of free discussion of public affairs means 
danger to the rights of the individual. If the 
American people are to accept the dictation of 
any body of men as to what books or papers 
they are to buy, where they are to advertise, 
with whom they are to deal, and where they 
are to seek employment, it is time the fact was 
known, We have no fear that such is the case. 

‘To those who know what has been the | 
uncompromising policy of this paper 
since it was founded, it is needless to 
say that the assertions made at the meet- 
ing of the Central Labor Union were 
absolutely false. We challenge the mem- 
bers to find one instance in which Puck 
has ever done an injustice to honest 
labor. ‘lo the genuine working-man, 
who works for his living, Puck has 
always been a fair and fearless friend— 
and never more so than in warning 
him against the professional agitators 
and organizers, who live on his money, 
lead him into unwise and ill-considered 
strikes, and incite him to deeds of un- 
lawful violence. 


5/5 /°86. 
t iy the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I have been a subscriber to your 
paper since its first number, and have 
the volumes bound and in my library. 

In looking through it to-day I have 
been struck with the fact that the paper 
has always struck out fearlessly for the 
right, and has never failed to level its 
potent lances of wit and caricature at 
all public shams, abuses and dangers. 
It has kept right on in the path of duty 
marked out for itself, and has been 
turned neither to the right nor left by 
considerations of fear, favor or self- 
Interest, : 

I believe that it is this steadfast ad- 
herence to principle, and the undeviat- 
ing regard for the cause of honor and 





and their) 
I'he American people are sometimes slow to 








justice, which has given Puck, under your 
management, the commanding position which 
it now holds in the public estimation, 

I am rejoiced to see that this fearless cham- 
pion of the right has taken up the cause of the 
honest working-men of America, as against the 
slavery of the trades-unions, and the tyranny of 
the foreign boycott. 

I hope that you will not lay down the pen 
and pencil until this fundamental American 
principle is acknowledged and accepted from 
the Atlantic to the Pacific: that in this free 
land we hold as sacred the right of every man 
to work for a livelihood, and to exercise this 
right when, how and as he pleases, without hin- 
drance or the fear of dictation from any one. 


move; but they may always be trusted to main- 
tain a principle or to right a wrong, and they 


| will surely put their feet on the neck of the ty- 


rant of the trades-union, and stamp out the 
cowardly boycott. 

I know from the past that you will not be 
turned from the path of right and duty by 
threats or any mercenary considerations; but I 
trust that you realize what I believe is the fact — 
that in this fight against cowardice and tyranny 
you have the unanimous support of the native 
element of our people. 


Respectfully, Benjy. D. Hicks. 








SYMPATHY WASTED. 


YMPATHIZING, ABSENT-MINDED BorE.—Oh! 
How are you? Haven’t seen you for a 
long time, I’m sure. v 
BorED.—Not a bit better than when you saw 
me last. Haven’t improved a particle, in fact. 
Bore.— Ah! How sad. I’m sure you're 
not looking well, to tell the truth. In fact, 1 
never saw you looking so badly. Ah! By the 
way, how were you when | saw you last ? 
BoreD (civi//y).—Never felt so well in all my 
life before. Better than in years. 


sell ' (tu unison).—Ah! Good-day. 








A Cold Day for Monopoly. 














** Hector, leave off work, dere’s a strike of shoe-blacks all 
along de line.” 
‘*Shan’t I finish de gentleman’s shoes—dey’re nearly done?” 
** No, he looks too much like a bond-holder; let him walk 
muddy.” 











«- Rule of the office, sir—patients will please pay be- 
fore taking gas.” 

‘* Why not after?” 

*«It’s awkward collecting in case of—failure to restore 
respiration.” 


TIPS ON TOPMOST TOPICS. 


yt <tggeee and George. This is an 


Irish joke. 


It 1s extremely 
come to stay. 


doubtful if Sam Jones has 





Up 1n VERMONT a barber was recently a par- 
ticipant in a prize-fight. He got badly lathered. 





FORTUNATELY, “ ‘lhe Pilgrim’s Progress”? was 
written years ago, or some present day bank- 
cashier or New York Alderman would claim to 
be its author. 





Ir Now costs only one dollar and sixty cents 
to cremate your father; and if you tend the 
furnace yourself, and steal the wood, it won’t 
cost anything. 


THE Sioux Fatis Leader says: Mr. Ker- 


| blank goes to Yankton May 24th to assume the 
duties of receiver of public moneys at that 


place. He will be missed. Very likely. 

A MISSIONARY in China tells us that an Am- 
erican family throws away enough food in one 
year to feed a dozen Chinese families, On the 
other hand, one Chinese laundry-man destroys 


enough linen in one year to cover an army. 


‘THE UNDERGROUND WIRE COMMISSIONERS 
are ready to report on a plan which they have 
hit upon for burying the electric-light wires, 
Now, if the people could only hit upon some 
plan to bury the Commissioners, everything 
would be serene. 





‘THE LONDON Zimes credits the Smithsonian 
Institution with being able to furnish a better 
course of ethnological teaching, based on prim- 
itive relics, than can be had elsewhere in the 
world. We hope this praise, coming from such 
a source; will not incite Irish students to a 
boycott. 


A PENNSYLVANIA paper asks why base-ball 
playing on Sunday is a crime : 

in Philadelphia and perfectly 
legal in Cincinnati? It isn’t. 
This is probably one reason, 








THE MEEKEST and hum- 
blest man in the world is proud 
of his moustache. 
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ONE LITTLE MAID AT SCHOOL. 


NE little maid at school is she, 
Ouly a school-girl, don’t 
you see, 
And little she knows, I 
must agree, 
This little girl at school. 
Lessons and teachers all 
the day, 
But ncthing seems in her 
. head to stay, 
sssx For all her thoughts 
Ia are far away, 
Bad little gir] at school! 









But what do I care if 
you can stick 
This dear little girl in 
arithmetic? 
Away with it all to 
vs the very old Nick! 
This little girl at school 
Needs nothing of lig 
ures, she whose own 
Is the loveliest figure ever 
grown, 


Or painted on cloth, or cut in stone, | 


Rare little girl at school! 


She ’s rather weak in geography; 

«* How funny,” she said one day to me: 

*¢ The equator must look on top the sea.” 
Sad little girl at school! 

But what is the earth, I ’d like to know, 

That she need thought on the thing bestow? 

*Tis enough if she touch it with her toe, 
Gay little girl at school! 


Her writing looks like the wild Chinese 

‘That comes on a box of China teas, 

Or just like a clothes-line in a byeeze— 
Poor little girl at school! 

She has tried those wayward strokes to train, 

But she gives herself but needless pain, 

For how coudd such a pretty hand be plain? 
Fair little girl at school! 


What if her French and her German, too, 
Would turn a French or a German blue? 
And her Latin prose is Greek to you, 
Droll Jittle girl at school! 
1 ’m contented quite, I must confess, 
If, when for an answer I shall press, 
She knows enough English to tell me *Yes.” 
Shy little girl at school! 


One little maid at school is she— 

Would that her teacher I might be! 

There ‘s just one thing she would learn from me, 
This little girl at school, 

There ’s just one word | would teach, until 

Its meaning sweet all her heart should fili, 

That ’s what I would—and that ’s what I w 2//, 
You dear little girl at school! 

J. P. Lyons. 


| CURRENT COMMENT. 


HE CHINESE must go—to make room for 
Mormon immigrants. 





‘THE BEES no longer have a drone in the hive. 
‘They now call him a Socialist. 

‘THE FREE ‘Third Avenue line of stages were 
like free salvation—you were expected to put 
something on the plate. 


CHRISTOPHER COLUMBUS teaches school in 
‘Tabor, lowa. He is very particular to impress 
upon the minds of his scholars that the world 
is round, not flat. 


IN ADDITION to a new press that can print 
over ’steen thousand copies every minute, the 
Morning Journalhas got a new tin thermometer, 
elegantly japanned. 


Mary ANDERSON is negotiating for a stock- 
ranch near North Platte, Neb. ‘This shows that, 
in addition to being a stupendous actress, she 
is not afraid of cows. Wonderful woman, that 
Mary! 


THE TOTAL membership comprised in the 
various New York clubs foots up to nearly 
eighty thousand. ‘This may to a large extent 
account for the number of married women 
eloping lately. 


‘THE MOVEMENT to reduce the hours of Jabor 
is likely to be very successful. After a while 
capitalists will put their money in government 
bonds, and laborers won’t have to work at all. 
They will have an easy time of it, if they don’t 
starve to death. 


A MERMAID, while reading the Ovegon’s mail, 
came across a letter from the manager of a 
dime-museum explaining how Bridget O’Raf- 
ferty did the fish-tail act in a tank of water at his 
establishment—and the poor little sea-nymph 
crawled off in a corner by herself and died. 


Mrs. GruNpy remarks that “nearly every 
woman who goes to Europe has her note-book 
full of commissions.” And it may be added 
that nearly every woman who returns from 
Europe, or anywhere else, finds that she has 
lost the note-book and forgotten two-thirds of 
its contents. 








THE LATEST FROM 


THE SECOND NINE. 





Lert FIELD (én enclosure).--Yer’11 have ter call der game, fellys. 


Finnerty’s pig has swallowed der ball! 





THE SEASON’S CONVENTIONALITIES. 


HILEcarpenters are 
busy at work put- 
ting together and 
repairing seaside 
resorts, se€a - ser- 
pents are being 
taken down from 
dusty racks in 
back- sheds and 
repainted; the 
large saucer- 

shaped eyes are 

being replaced for the summer season. Break! 

Time! 

The summer-season approaches (see almanac), 
and the heyday of coming pleasure looms up 
in the near distance; already the hotel-clerk is 
preparing his habitual smile for guests only, and 
twirling his imperial moustache only as hotel- 
clerks can twirl them. Let go! 

Time! 

The leaflets are hardly out upon the branches, 
yet the premature advertising-man is taking in 
the situation with hammer in hand. He is ad- 
vertising excursion-tickets. What, ho, without 
there! Who is the lone individual inspecting the 
beach and measuring out a space? ‘The clam- 
and-oyster-man. And who is the individual 
with a sagacious eye roaming around on the 
beach? ‘The wooden-pail-man, who gladdens 
the hearts of the merry youngsters. Summer is 
approaching in all its glory, and those who can 
glory are jubilant. Break! 

Time! Wind up! 

Let us look at the clerks who are penned in 
during six days of the week. Are they not en- 
titled to a half-holiday? Give them Saturday 
afternoon. Some employers were liberal-minded 
last season, and extended to their employees the 
privilege of a half-holiday on Saturday, that 
they might enjoy recreation. And a‘ day and 
a half of rest made them strong and ready for 
work Monday morning. ‘The wise employer 
beamed with smiles and looked rosy, But 
some employers were disinclined to grant this 
half-holiday to employees. What was the re- 
sult? The unwise employer did not beam with 
smiles, nor did he look rosy. It is a wise em- 
ployer who knows his own employees. 
ww. oo SS 














RANDOM REMARKS. 


P Syed AND universal language is nearly in- 
vented. ‘This may answer for-all practical 
purposes; but we will wager it will not deter a 
druggist from putting two cents’ worth of colored 
water into a one-cent bottle, writing a few un- 
intelligible words on a label, and charging one 
dollar and twenty-five cents for it. Jt would 
be too much to expect a new grammar and a 
dictionary to fetch the millennium the same day. ~ 


Out on the wayside the dogwood ’s in blossom, 
And on the green grasses it snowses, 
And, just like sly Cupid, the meek-eyed opossum 
Falls asleep in a bower of roses, 
And hears not the cry of the truckman’s alarms, 
As he falls down the stoop with a crate in his 
arms, 


A CHINESE BARBER on Mott St. knows not 
what an appropriate name he has in Chin Chin. 


THis Is not the only enterprising country in 
the world. An English advertisement reads as 
follows: ‘A young man, sober and reliable, who 
has a wooden leg and cork arm, is willing, for 
a moderate salary, to allow his false limbs to be 
maimed by wild beasts in any reputable me- 
nagerie, as an advertisement. No objection to 
traveling.” 
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THE GOOD OLD TIMES OF $1886. 


The Tall. Stories that the Oldest Inbabitant Will Tell in 19509. 





“ CAtL our Street-Cars comfortable ? You ought to have seen the street-cars we 
had in 1886. Everybody had a seat, and the conductor used to hand around 
refreshments to the passengers.” 


es WE never heard of such things as Strikes and Boycotts when 1 was young. There 
was harmony between capital and labor, then. Why, in 1886 Jay Gould gave 


a dinner to all the laborers in his employ, and presented each of them with an order 
for a brown-stone front.” 





AGO 
Post MASTER 
GENERAL 
WANTED 








“Yes, the Street-Cleaning Arrangements are pretty good now, but nothing like what they were in 


1886. In those days they used to brush the streets with tooth-brushes three times a day and 
sprinkle them with bay.rum.” 


“ Tus wild Rush for Office was unknown in 1886. When Grover 


Cleveland was President he had to fairly beg people to take 
official positions.” 


[Parner 
SPARD “FAL DERME Ny | 
ee 











** AX, Public Officials ain’t as honest as they used to be. Why, 
in 1886, if a man offered a bribe to an Alderman, he’d 
have been knocked down instantly.” 


PRIVATE OF FICE 
N.Y.WORtD 














“THERE wasn’t any of this loud talk about Big Newspaper Cir- 

culations in the good old days. In 1886 a man called on 
Pulitzer, of the World, and said: ‘ What’s your circulation?? And 
Pulitzer said: «Sir, I would rather die than betray the secrets of this 
establishment. Modesty forbids me to comply with your request.’ ” 


* Pjon’r talk to me about Handsome Men in these days—they don't compare with the handsome men 
of 1886. There was T. DeWitt Talmage, Ben Butler, Charles A. Dana, Whitelaw Reid and 
Samuel J. Tilden—perfect Apollos, every one of ’em,” 
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Wes William Q. Larkins was 
nominated for the State Legis- 
lature, he began to pull his wires to 
secure the Granger vote. ‘The 
Grange movement had assumed 
considerable proportions in_ his 
county, and he concluded to cir- 
culate himself around the agricult- 
ural districts, and throw out: the 
impression that he was a horny- 
handed son of toil, and was down 
on all bloated monopolists who are 
ruining the country by refusing to 
share their wealth with the bibulous 
Socialists. One day Mr. Larkins 
walked a few miles out into the 
country to interview Timothy 
Fields, an influential Granger who 
controlled more votes than a navy- 
yard. A friend, who was also a 
candidate for an office, accom- 
panied him. ‘lhe day was sultry, 
and they perspired like a bashful 
young man on the point of popping 
the question, They found ‘Timothy 
in the field plowing, and yelling 
vigorously at the off-horse. 

After a brief conversation about 
the crops and the late dry. spell, 
they drifted into the Grange move- 
ment as a factor in politics, and 
Larkins said he thought farmers 
were an ill-used class, oppressed 
by their oppressors and down-trod- 
den by the down-troddenites, and 
he fervently hoped the Noble Or- 
der of Patrons of Husbandry would 
spread like a green bay-tree until 
the last grinding monopolist had 
ceased to grind, and farmers only 
would be sent to Congress to make 
our laws and appropriations. He 
had recently embarked in the hon- 
orable pursuit of agriculture him- 
self, he said, and if his party hon- 





POLITICS AND PLOWING. 





ored him at the coming election by ! Git up!’ and the horses got up. 


sending him to the Legislature, all 
his time and votes should be given 
for the amelioration of the condi- 
tion of the tax-burdened farmer. 
Old Mr. Fields removed a quid 
of tobacco from his mouth, and 
quietly observed: ‘Just so, eh? — 
Whoa, Bill, blast yer eyes!’ and 
halting his team under a tree in a 
fence-corner, he asked the _poli- 
ticians to excuse him a few minutes 
and keep an eye on the horses — 


“that Bill’s a kicker!’?—while he | 


ran over to the barn for a piece of 
strap, and he would talk about 
politics when he returned. 

As soon as the Granger was out 
of sight, one of the politicians said 
plowing looked as easy as accept- 
ing a bribe from a lobbyist, and he 
believed he would turn up a furrow 
or two, just to show old Hayseed 
that his education in agriculture 
had not been neglected. Grasping 
the handles of the plow and giving 
the lines a jerk, Mr. Larkins said: 








They got up with so much unex- 
pected soonness that the plow 
jumped out of the virgin soil, and 
the politician’s arms were nearly 
pulled out of their sockets. Ina 
voice tinged with agony he cried, 
‘*Wh-oa-0-000-a-a!”” 

His friend slapped his leg with 
his hand and laughed, as if it were 
a huge joke perpetrated for his es- 
pecial benefit. ‘Then Larkins got 
the colter into the furrow again, 





and elevated the handles to prevent 
the blamed thing, he said, from 
jumping out of the earth. When 
the horses started, the plowshare 
made a sudden dive Chinaward, 
and the handles reared up and 
jabbed the politician painfully be- 
low the belt. He said language— 
and his friend facetiously observed 
that if it was his intention to plow 
on the other side of the earth, he 
would find it much easier and 
pleasanter to go to China by water, 
instead of taking a short cut. 





When Larkins got straightened 
out and had made a few fitting re- 
marks, he insisted upon his friend 
sitting on the bow—he called it the 
bow—of the implement, and pre- 
vent the diabolical thing from fly- 
ing up or rooting down too far. His 
friend took his position a little du- 
biously, and the team started again. 
‘The scheme was not a success, ‘The 
circus that ensued was worth more 
than double the price of admission, 

The politicians were about con- 
gratulating themselves upon their 
happy idea in surmounting their 
agricultural obstacles, when the 
plow struck a concealed stump, and 
the candidates, instead of “ taking 
the stump,” came together in a 
demoralized and reckless heap, the 
plow overturning upon them. No 
lives were lost; but the amount of 
frightful conversation that was 
spilled was awful—and one of the 
politicians had his clothes split open 
in the back, like the chrysalis of a 
seventeen-year locust. ‘Ihe horses 
started off at a breakneck speed, 
the plow following close at their 
heels, and striking their legs oc- 
casionally. 

The politicians didn’t tarry un- 
til the return of Farmer Fields, 
Larkins said he didn’t think the 
Grange movement would amount 
to much, anyway, and he bet old 
Fields didn’t control any more 
than hisown vote. When the Gran- 
ger returned from the barn, and saw 
his wrecked plow and his exhausted 
and bleeding horses, he sat down 
on a fence-rail and fanned himself 


with his straw hat and swore. He 
swore more than he fanned, 
J. H. W. 





WHAT HE WANTED. | 





“| want,”? he said, as he 
helped himself to a light 
lunch of cheese: “a quart 
of Medford rum for bath- 
ing purposes, half-a-pound 
of sugar, and four lemons,”’ 

“ You know what I told 
you, Mr, Slugg,” said the 
grocer, 

“TI recall the insult per- 
fectly, Mr. Soper; but this d 
time I want to pay cash.’ | 

He got his goods, and 
was walking toward the 
door with them, when the 
grocer said: 

“Here you, Slugg, I 
thought you wanted to pay 
cash ?” 
“So I do,” rejoined the |: 
other: “ but, unfortunately, |‘ 
I can’t.” F. E. C. 


a NATIONAL debt of | ! 
the United States| <- 
afnounts to thirty dollars 
for each inhabitant. But 
very few worry over the 
matter, It’s grocers’ and 
butchers’ bills which make 
us jump when the door- 
bell rings, 





THE COLD, HARD, UNMISTAKABLE HINT. 
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SHE.—He’s a very knowing dog. Why, when it’s ten o’clock, papa always closes the house, 


you know, and then Carlo barks, He's going to bark now. 





A DISTINCTION. 





eee NEWSPAPER Hv- 
MORIST (af dinner- 
party).—1 flatter myself 
that is not a bad story. 

SECOND NEWSPAPER Hvu- 
MoRIst (without smiling). 
—Yes, it will do. 

F. N. H.—Then why 


4 don’t you laugh? That isa 


nice way to treat a friend’s 
joke. 

S. N. H. (Z:ughing).— 
Oh, I didn’t know this was 
a social matter. I thought 
you wanted my profession- 
al opinion. Pray pardon 
me. 


WESTERN PAPER says: 
“The most independ- 
-- | ent creature on earth is 
’ | the farmer.’’? Yes, we have 
often met farmers going 
to bank to borrow money 
to thrash their crops with, 
and later on visiting the 
same bank and _ paying 
interest on their mortgages ; 
and we have often noticed 
their independence—it is 
as marked as the muscles 
on a dude’s arm. 
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TROCHES. 


GERMAN WRITER says: 
“Humor is the ende- 
monological pessimism 
which includes within 
itself the teleological 
evolutionary optimism 
which may cause a 
truly, that is to say, an 

at once realistic, radical 

and universal reconcilia- 
tion to appear as possible.”? That is the finest 
description of German humor we’ve ever read. 








ATHENS, May 12th.—M. Papamichalopou- 
lous, who was summoned to form a new Min- 
istry, declined to assume that responsibility.— 
World. On receipt of information that he was 
coming, the proprietor of the Athens House 
telegraphed him that if he proposed to bring 
Mrs, Papamichalopoulous and any of the little 
Papamichalopoulouses, he might also bring his 
own hotel-register. Not having one on hand, 
he is still at home. 


“TI pon’r KNow much about Socialism,” re- 
marked old Mrs. Bently: ‘“‘ because my rhuma- 
tiz is that bad that I kin hardly git out to see 
my next-door neighbor, let alone goin’ any- 
wheres else; but I can’t see why people should 
make so much fuss about arnica.”’ 


Ir must be discouraging to write for the 
New York Herald. It is said that when an 
editor begins an article he never is sure that 
he will be able to hold his job long enough on 
the paper to finish it. 


EVERY CITIZEN of this country has the right 
to earn a living by honest labor, but it is much 
nicer to have a rich father. One cannot be too 
careful in the selection of a father. 


A CITIZEN OF Babylon, L. IJ., recently ate 
sixteen bananas in eleven minutes. It is to be 
hoped that he left some of the skins around 
where he will be likely to step on them. 





WHEN you see the druggist’s announcement 
that he is selling one hundred two-grain quinine 
pills for a dollar, you may be sure he is in a 
community where malaria is unknown, 


AN UNKNOWN New Yorker has sent seventy- 
five cents to the Conscience Fund, It is sur- 
mised, however, that his name is Jacob Sharp. 


THE QUESTION which at present agitates the 
minds of some of our Aldermen is: “Where 
shall we go this summer ?” 


WE WIsH that some foreign power would sur- 
reptitiously swap off its old clothing for the 
Central Park statuary. 


Jo Cook is in Nebraska and still headed 
Westward. Joseph’s coat-tails are a pleasanter 
sight than his face. 


Dr. Mary WALKER is a living illustration of 
the well-known fact that clothes do not make 
the man. 


THe AMERICAN TURKEY and the American 
eagle do not like the color red shaken at them. 


WHEN A Washington man loses at poker now 
he says: “It’s just my Garland darn luck.’’ 


IT was only ashort time after Sam Jones left 
Chicago that the city began to have riots. 


SELF-POSSESSION is nine points of the law. 
HE Was ALL RIGHT. 
SocIALIST ( froselyting).— Do you want to 
join the United Order of Workmen? 
WaTCHMAN (sad/y).—No; I’m already one 
of the Knights of Labor. 


Quiet, But CONFIDENT. 
SPORTING-MAN (¢o prize-fighter who has just 
been “knocked out’’).—How are you now, old 
man? 
PRIZE- FIGHTER (/eed/y).— L-like a Third 
Avenue s-striker, q-quiet but confident. 





AMERICAN FISHING-RODS FOR AMERICAN FISHERMEN— 
Anywhere Within One Hundred Miles of the Canada Border. 





*¢ We’re bound to fish thar or tharabouts.” 





MARTINE. 





ARTINE is the man for the place that he fills, 
The Alderman’s vision of comfort he kiils, 

He makes it too warm for the average scamp, 
And terror he strikes to the heart of the tramp, 
And chokes off the Anarchist’s merry ha ha, 
And sends him right up to Sing Sing, tra-la. 
Oh, he gathers them in, and he just sends them flashing 
Yo prison, a-gnashing and mashing and crashing, 
All rumbled and tumbled and crymbledand humbled, 
And shaking and quaking and awful noise making. 
The prison-chains clanking, bald-headed he ’s yanking 
The cashier who’s crooked and queer in his banking, 
He sends them all via the old Black Maria, 
Oh, hear thenva-jumping and bumping and thumping, 
And cracking and whacking the rocks in the quarry 
From sunrise until all the heavens are starry. 
Ah, when they diskiver, with many a shiver, 
The kind of a time that they get up the river, 
There’s howling and growling and yowling and:scowling. 
And while they are toiling, they ’re baking and boiling 
At Mr. Martine, who scooped them with grace, 
And proved he was just the right man for the place. 


EQUAL TO THE EMERGENCY. 


oo INGERSOLL recently was talking with an 

old colored woman in Washington upon 
religious matters. 

‘Do you really believe, Aunty,” said he: 
“that people are made out of dust ?” 

“Yes, sah; the Bible says dey is, an’ so I 
b’lieves it.” 

‘* But what is done in wet weather, when 
there’s nothing but mud ?” 

“Den I s’pects dey make infiduls an’ sich 
truck,” 


RELIGION AND BUSINESS. 


BE ge ll said the grocer to his assistant, as 

they opened the store early Sunday 
morning: “the Parson says it’s wicked to do 
any unnecessary work on Sunday.” 

“Ves, sir.” 

“Well, you needn’t wet that sugar until to- 
morrow, It can lay over just as well; besides, 
it weighs a great deal more just after you wet 
it. I don’t believe in breaking the Sabbath 
unnecessarily,”” 
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HE WORKING-MAN’S SUSTENANCE. 
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THE WATER-CURE FOR ANARCHISTS. 





Cuaprer I. 
AS A matter of safety, the Supreme Anarchist had removed his court 
from the city to a suburban town, His new aula regis was a 
side-street saloon, and thence he issued orders so scorching, merciless 
and terrible that the country stood aghast. 

The papers said that the Anarchist was a man of University edu- 
cation, who used a matchless strength of intellect and profundity of 
learning in inventing wild theories and supporting them with subtle 
sophisms. He could read, write and cipher. He was not, perhaps, an 
inimitable reader nor an unapproached writer, but as a cipher he was 
without peer. When an unscrupulous man possesses such Baconian 
learning he becomes fatally dangerous. 





CHAPTER II, 

It is customary, in speaking of people who are absolutely good for 
nothing, to say that they are “very nice, socially.’ But this could not 
be said of the Anarchist. He was so far from being nice, socially, that 
he was infinitely bad, socialistically. 

His friends were very careful of him. ‘They knew the country 
trembled before him, and they liked to see the country tremble. ‘The 
Anarchist was also very careful of himself. He drank only a brand of 
fire-water fiery enough to brand a government mule, and he smoked a 
brand of cigars which should have been catled “the brand of Cain.,’? 
These things suited so well his 
low, noxious form’ of existence 
that he throve immensely. 





CuapTer III, 

Swelling now like a newly-fed 
sefpent, the Anarchist fulminated 
an ultimatum. It was addressed 
to the quaking minority of forty- 
nine million decent people in the 
United States. Occasionally it 
turned aside, with an Anarchist’s 
natural coherence, to address the 
Socialists. 

“Blood-hounds, pay atten- 
tion! You have twenty-four hours, 
Coward curs, sneak to your homes 
and hug your hoarded millions! 
Pour your treasure into the street! 
It may save you. We promise 
nothing. Down with the monopo- 
lists! Freedom is tyranny. Blood- 
hounds, your time is come! Our 
hand is at your throat! Beg for 
mercy, but beg in vain.’ 

Five years before the Anar- 
chist had been eating black bread 
in Poland. It would seem that his 
blood was now getting quite rich. 





CHAPTER IV. 

Having dispatched this pro- 
duction of learning to be repro- 
duced in incendiary circulars, the 
Anarchist descended into the saloon, paid for a drink from the Socialist 
fund, and went out on the street in front. Three or four suburban loaf- 
ers were hanging about, and occasionally there passed a decent citizen. 
“After to-morrow,” said the Anarchist, with his diabolical skill in excit- 
ing the masses: ‘‘ we'll not pay for our drinks.” Said a loafer of grovel- 
ing soul: “Then probably after to-morrow we won’t get any drinks.” 
The Anarchist mounted a beer-keg, and informed the group that they 
would get more drinks than they ever dreamed of. He remarked: ‘“An- 


drew Reis tells you so.” ‘The loafers felt complimented at the presence | 


of the great Anarchist, They laughed and cheered and a crowd gath- 
ered. Mr. Reis spoke with such confidence that his promises were al- 
most believed. ‘lhe crowd began to regard it as quite possible that on 
the morrow they might be moving into houses in “The Avenue,” and 
going out for afternoon drives behind tandems of well-fed capitalists. 
When the crowd grew larger, the Anarchist made bold to insult the 
decent citizens who passed. He insultei them most regally. The news 
spread of a riot, and it got about that the agitator was the dreaded Reis. 





CHAPTER V. 

“Make your bombs!” shrieked this dialectic, sophistical marvel of 
the university, in the height of his success: “ Fill °em with glass. One 
bomb will kill a dozen tyrants. ‘To-morrow the country will be yours. 
The standing army will be our guard; the arsenals will make our bombs; 
we will collect the money at the Custom-Houses; we will turn the system 


' of Post-Offices into asystem of free breweries. Tear down the factories! 
You have’ already piled up property enough to last your lives,” 

As. the Anarchist was repeating his twenty-four-hour ultimatum, a 
party of quaking citizens turned into the side street. 

“Look at the monopolists!” yelled the Anarchist: “see the fine 
clothes that you have dressed them in! See how well you have fed them! 
See the gold chains that you dug.for them in the mines of California! 
Down with ’em!”? [The party came heedlessly on.] 

* Down with ’em!”’ cried the demon of the university: “Shoot ’em! 
Stab ’em! Kill ’em! Throttle the vampires! I give you permission!’ 

The sentence was pronounced, and the party.was now so near that 
it could not escape. 





CuapPtTer VI, 

Indeed, it was so near that one gentleman advanced with a pair of 
long-handled pincers and took America’s Immigrant Emperor by the 
nose, Another gentleman, though he had not had the advantage of 
communion with the daring minds of Russia and Poland, presumed to 
make dn address, It was to fill the time until a fire-engine came up. 

“Behold him! That thing with his nose in a pair of cheap but ef- 
fective tongs is the thing known as an Anarchist. He is the most for- 
midable object of the nineteenth century. Hold him by the nose! 








In the city they call him Andrew Reis. But what a misuse of mor- 
tal time that such a thing should 
be given a name! A number 
would be too much honor: num- 
bers belong to convicts. Shall I 
say down with him?. No; up with 
him, up by the nose! Who is his 
champion? Who acknowledges 
him as a friend? Is there an 
Irishman here who claims him as 
a countryman?—a German, a 
Swede, a Norwegian? No one 
claims him. Perhaps he came 
from Russia; but reptiles come 
from Africa, and we do not call 
them Africans. Hold him up! 

“The papers say that he is a 
hypocrite, a demagogue, that he 
turns against the country which 
shelters him. But it is a waste of 
words. He is too low to be called 
dishonest, too crude to be called 
a demagogue, too vile to be called 
ungrateful. Mangey-haired, slop- 
ing - browed, imbecile, vile, un- 
washed, unregenerate, the shape- 
less fungus of a human Dismal 
Swamp, the slimy thing that lives 
on the rottenness of the deep, he 
is the breeder of pestilence, a mes- 
senger of the plague. He comes 
and we quake before him. Hold 
him up by the nose! Hold your 
own nose while you are doing it. 

“In the universities of the 
Old World they form wild and daring theories. ‘They brood over these 
with giant minds, and expand them into gigantic and overshadowing 
proportions. We have our theories here. We do not brood over them, ; 
We can make as good a theory as we need as we go along. Our theory, 
now, is, that taking an imperial Anarchist by the nose with a pair of 
tongs abates much of his imperiousness.” 





Cuaprer VII. 

At this juncture a fire-engine came up. The hose was attached, 
and one end put in the tank of a water-cart. The Anarchist was secured 
in place where the hose could play on him to advantage, and the pro- 
cession stood ready to move. 

“Tt is also our theory,’”? continued the intrepid speaker: ‘that it 
isn’t blood the Anarchists need, but water. When you turn the hose 
on an Anarchist, his power is gone. ‘l'urn on the hose.” 

The hose was then turned on, and the little coréege of fire-engine, 
water-cart and Anarchist got under way. They visited each street of 
the town, while the hose played its merry roundelay. It was humiliating 
to the supreme Anarchist, but it was cleansing. If he really liked some- 
thing new, he must have been in a rapture. When the tank was empty 
it was refilled. And when the gentlemen were weary of practising this 
water-cure, they unostentatiously unhitched the dangerous sophist of 
the university and led him by the nose to a police-station. 

WILLISTON FISH. 
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N THE 15th of May the Executive 
Committee of the Dudes’ Pro- 
tective Association ordered a general 
advance of one inch in the height of 
the regulation collar. ‘This order was 
promptly met by Plastron & Co., rep- 
resenting the manufacturing interest, 
by an advance in price from twenty- 
five to thirty-five cents. ‘The Execu- 
tive Committee thereupon resolved that this was 
a wanton expression of the arrogance of capital 
and a gross infringement upon the rights of idle- 
ness, and ordered a general strike and a boycott 
of the furnishing-goods houses, notably the 
house of Plastron & Co. 

‘The word “strike”? was objected to by some 
of the committee, as describing the movement 
with uncharacteristic vehemence, and a minority 
report was submitted favoring the substitution 
of the word “slap’’; but this alteration was not 
embodied in the order as finally promulgated. 

This order enjoined upon all members of the 
Association on no account to purchase collars 
of any of the offending houses, nor to wear ccl- 
lars manufactured by them, and forbade any 
member, under heavy penalties, to call upon 
the only daughter of old Mr. Plastron, or to 
hold any communication whatever with her, 
until some settlement of these difficulties could 
be arrived at. 

This latter clause was inserted at the sug- 
gestion of Algernon Smith, Grand Secretary 
of the Order, who, as he then claimed, hoped 
thus to bring home influence to bear upon their 
powerful opponents. It was received with ex- 
pressions of profound dissatisfaction by the 
Order at large, but was, nevertheless, obeyed. 

Arrangements were at once made with Dis- 
trict Assemblies in other parts of the country 
for supplies of collars, and expressions of sym- 
pathy and congratulation poured in by every 
mail. But at this juncture the laundries, seeing 
their opportunity, made a peremptory demand 
for five cents per collar instead of three, as 
heretofore. ‘This being resisted by the Associ- 
ated Dudes, the laundrymen instituted a general 
lock-out, and paraded the town in a state of in- 
toxication, mainly due to their sudden and un- 
accustomed disuse of water. 

The results of this unexpected movement 
were wide-spread and disastrous. ‘I'he District 
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THE DUDES’ STRIKE. 


Assemblies at once notified the local strikers 
that as long as this stringency of laundry facili- 
ties continued they could barely supply them- 
selves with clean collars, and’could afford no as- 
sistance to others. ‘lhe striking members were 
thus thrown upon their own slender resources, 
and in a very few days the greatest distress be- 
gan to manifest itself. When their scanty sup- 
ply of collars gave out, the Dudes heroically 
used cuffs instead; but when these were dirtied, 
absolute want stared them in the face. 

Around every furnishing-goods store a guard 
was staticned with the double object of pre- 
venting treachery in their own ranks and of 
dissuading non-union Dudes from patronizing 
the boycotted firms. It was a pitiable sight to 
see them standing there collarless and, forlorn, 


QUITE ANOTHER THING. 
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BricGs.—I suppose now you are married and doing 
well, You have all the business you want to attend to? 

SIMPSON (with a sigh).—No; on the contrary, my busi- 
ness attends to me. I married a lady in the boarding- 
house bus ness. 








while a wealth of snowy neck-wear stared them 
mockingly in the face from behind the plate- 
glass windows. 

Before old Plastron’s house stood another 
group, consisting of the most determined and 
desperate Dudes in the association, ‘These were 
supplied with collars at the expense of the Order, 
for the sake of the moral effect of the spectacle 
upon Plastron, and were instructed to keep 
‘*scabs’’ away from the house at: all hazards. 
This word was horribly repugnant to every 
member of the order; but, as no one knew a 
more euphonious synonym, it was retained, 
These men encountered the greatest difficulties 
in carrying out their object, being obliged upon 
occasions to resort to violence to restrain bill- 
collectors, book-agents and others from enter- 
ing the house. One of them actually slapped 
Miss Plastron’s music-master, who persisted in 
seeing her, and other acts of violence were 
committed upon which the press commented 
severely. Still the manufacturers remained ob- 
durate. 

Then it was that Algernon Smith resolved 
upon a desperate measure. He would, he said, 
make a personal appeal to Miss Plastron on be- 
half of their order. She had been three weeks 
in absolute solitude, and would, no doubt, 
prove a ready instrument to their hands. ‘The 
question was raised why Algernon Smith, rather 
than another, should perform this office, and a 
general readiness to serve was manifest among 
the members; but Algernon finally carried his 
point and went. 

After a protracted conference he returned 
unsuccessful, as he said, but hoping for the best 
results from another interview. ‘Ihis was even 
more lengthy than the former one; but at its 
close Algernon emerged from the Plastron 
mansion with a triumphant smile upon his face. 
To the eager inquiries of his fellows he re- 
sponded nothing, but went his silent way to the 
office of a Sunday newspaper, and disappeared 
within. ¥ 

This was Saturday, and the next morning’s 
paper contained the following item: 

The engagement of Miss Emily Plastron to Mr. Alger- 
non Smith is announced. This coalescence of the private 
interests of the two parties to the great strike now in 
progress will, no doubt, result in its speedy termination. 


And it did. F. E. CHase. 
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A CONVENIENCE OF MODERN TIMES. 





Axtist No, 1. (40 his guest).—Well, old boy, it’s getting late, and you don’t want to go home to Harlem at this hour. Why can’t 


you stay here and bunk with me ? 


Artist No. 2.—Would with pleasure—but where will you put me—on top of an easel? You don’t seem to have a bed for yourself. 


Artist No. 1.—Haven’t, eh? You wait and see. 
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HE WAITED, AND SAW. 611 


To be convinced, call at 
Gartz, Forp & Co.’s, 59 West 14th Street, N. Y. 
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THE CELEBRATED 


2 ou Of 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 

149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & CoO. 


CHICACO., ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 





THE LATEST LONDON SUCCESS. 


JOHN HAMILTON & Co.'s 


PATENT PORTABLE 


TROUSERS STRETCHER, 


Awarded SILVER MEDAL, 
London International Exhibition, 1884. 





BY the use of this Invention Trousers are soon restored 
to their original length and shape, and the objectional 
“bagging at the knee” is dispensed with. 


rhe TENSION is ottainea by a SCREWED ROD. 


The Rod is jointed, and the whole can be packed 
in a case 17-in. by 6-in. 
Retail Price $2.50; Nickel Plated $5.00. 

None genuine unless stamped “ John Hamilton & Co.’s Patent.’ 

Notice.—Manufacturers, sellers and buyers of Stretchers hav- 
ing :crew-rod in combination with clamps, are hereby cautioned 
that we shall defend our rights and Jrosecute allinfringers. Our 
Sor AGents in the Unirep STATES (to whom ad/ correspondence 
should be addressed) are: 


G. W. SIMMONS & CoO., 
BOSTON, MASS. ' 
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A NEW SUIT IS NOW IN ORDER. 


BY CALLING ON US, YOU WILL HAVE THE 

PF HOICE OF SUITINGS AND TROUSERINGS 
FROM HE LARGEST AND MOST VARIED 
STOCK IN_THE CITY. 


EVERY NOVELTY IN WOOLENS WE 





HAVE, 

Be OE IR idbccssncvesscetesnnancade $20.00 
Pe ks. Sxtsmeworenanuansoow 5.co 
SPECIAL. 

SPRING OVERCOATS to order from..... ... $°6.00 

do. do. Silk-Lined from...... 20 00 


We Tevilere 


Nos. 145, 147, 149 Bowery, 
and 
771 Broadway, Cor. Ninth Street. 


Samples and Fashion Book mailed on application. 


Numbers 9, 10, 26, 76, 140, 154, 163 and 418 of the English Puck 
will be bought at this office at 10 cents per copy. In mailing 
please roll lengthwise. 


Merritr (2 bali-room).—1 suppose you 
speak both German and English quite flu- 
ently ?” 

Miss Snyder (twirling her fan).—Oh, yes; 
but I always write my letters in English. 

Merritt (unsophistically),—And may I ask 
why ?” : 

Miss Snyder (wnconsciously).—Oh, you see 
there are no italics in the German language. 
—Philadelphia News. 

Jusrus Scuwap, the Socialist, has become 
bondsman in the sum of $5,000 for a boycotter 
who was arrested in New York. If Schwab is 
such a bloated bond-holder that he can go on 
$5,000 bail bonds, why don’t he divide his 
wealth with the peor devils who have been 
forced out of work by such labor agitators as 
himself? He should practise what he preaches, 
—Norristown Herald. 

“Do you feel better, Johnny ?” asked a fond 
mother of her boy, on board a Cunarder. 

“No, 1 don’t. If this boat don’t tie up to 
something solid, I'll get sunburned inside.””— 
Pittsburgh Dispatch. 

WHEN a grocer advertises every variety of 
raisins, does he include derricks, pulleys, jack- 
screws, yeast, rope and tackle, bent pins and 
mustard-plasters >—Lvansville Argus. 








No well regulated household should be without a bottle of An- 
gostura Bitters, the world renowned appetizer and invigor- 
ator. Beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for 


the genuine article, manufactured by Dr. J, G. B. Siegert & Sons. 














Merchants, Accountants, Artists and others 
who desire a SUPERIOR Pencil, can, by send- 
ing 16 cents to the EAGLE PENCIL CO., 
N. Y., (mention Puck,) obtain samples of their 
Specially Prepared Grade (Patented), 


EAGLE GOLD. 
Neither too Soft. 23 Neither too Hard. 
ROUND OR HEXAGON. 
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bo YOU SHAVE 
YOURSELF? 


Travelers, or those who shave at home are 
invited t» try Williams’ Shaving Stick. 
An exquisite soap producing a rich, mild 
lather that will not dry on the face while 
shaving. Dclicately perfumed with Attar 
of Roses. Each stick enclosed in a turned 
wood case covered with leatherette. 
OBTAIN IT OF YOUR DRUGGIST, OR 

SEND 25 CENTS IN STAMPS TO 

The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., 
529 Glastonbury, Ct., 
M’F’S FOR 50 YEARS OF “ GENUINE YANKEE”? SOAP. 


NOLICE. 
Our attention has been called to the fact that certain 
persons in New York, Philadelphia and other cities are 
soliciting advertisements for interleaved copies of Puck, 
which they profess to circulate in large numbers. Our 
advertisers are hereby notified that we have no connec- 
tion with any such schemes, and are not responsible for 
any promises made by the persons referred to. 


KEpPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 














ARSON \ WILDER 
Calg op Ma>PUlfy. 





T did my soul 
good,”’ said Nirs. 
Puffy, ‘‘to see 
old Parson Wil- 
der come in, the 
dear old soul; he 
looked as smiling 
as a basiuct cf 
chips, and it was 
a nice morning, the sun shining right into our 
setting-room; and, as luck would have it, I’d just 
got all cleaned up and had put on a clean calico 
and white apron, and, if I do say it, I looked as 
alick as a whistle; and our garden—well, you'd 
oughter to seen it—a mass of posies and blossor1 
everywhere; and as it had rained in the night 
everything was »s fresh as a cowcumber. ‘ Well, 
well!’ says the parson, ‘this is a picture one could 
never forget,’ and he looked at m7 floor and 
kitchen-table; they were both white as snow, and 
my milk-pans—well you could just see your face 
in ’em, and everything was as neat as pink, 





“T cut him a pie and got him a pitcher of milk, 
*cause I could see he was powerful hungry, and 
when he got filled up he commenced: ‘Cleanliness 
is next to Godliness; now,’ says he, ‘ what makes 
this home look so bright and pure as the lily? 
Says I, ‘It’s Sapolio!’ 





* ig ‘“ 
***How?’ says he, putting his hand to his ear, 
*cause he’s a little deaf. ‘Sapolio!’ I yelled in his 
ear. ‘No,’ says he, ‘no; it’s virtoo, moral virtoo, 
that’s er shining through it all,’ and he kept that 
up til supper time, and stayed and eat a big sup- 
per (I’m afraid they ain’t erfeeding the old manas 
well up to his houseas they oughter); end after he 
had gone hum, I couldn’t he!p thinking, as I ¢ 
looked at my floor, table, pans and etceterer, that 
it may be moral virtoo shining through ’em, but 
it takes Sapolio to fetch it out [* 


A large Atlas, giving cuts and 

full descriptions of 4Qdesirable 
modern houses, costing from 
$400 up to 6,000, Profusely 
tllustrating every detail and ma- 

ny original ideas. Houses adapt- 

to all climates descri' 6 
The latest, best,and only cheap 59 
work published. Sent by mn 4 
FRANKLIN NEWS (O., PHILADA 





postpaid for 50c. in stamps. 











DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and 7th Aves., N. Y. 























OREMUS ON 





Tower Soaps: 


‘You have demonstrated that a Jerfectly pure 
soap may be made, I, therefore, cordially com- 
mend to ladies and to the community in general 
the employment of your pure ‘La Belle’ toilet 
soap over any adulterated article.” 





Is made from the choicest quality 
of stock, and contains a LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 
Toilet, Bath and Infants. 


EPPS 'S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


yr ican C, (CLES * 
if ich 
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eo 
ALL 


oMOst EXTEN, tt @ Prices 
SEND. STAMP FOR 48 PAGE CATALOGUE 
" the Jargest Manufacturers inthe United States 


°PORMULLY & JEFFERY. _ 
6 CHICAGO,ILLS.— 


COLUMBIA BICYCLES 
AND TRICYCLES. 
Reduction in Prices and Many Improvements. 
Spring Catalogue Sent Free. 


THE POPE MFG, CO., 








12 WARREN Street, New York. 


BRANCH HOUSES: } 115 WABASH AvrENUE, CHICAGO, 








| S 
Nt TN TeN ENNIS BALL | 


sy eles mS es 2 TENNI. 





THE BEST PLAYERS. 








USE OUR MODEL RACQUET 

THE “OCTAGON” 
OFFICIAL TENNIS RULES JO CENTS ma} 68 
SEND ADDRESS FOR TENNIS PRICE LIST. \ J] 











BEFORE YOU BUY A BICYCLE 


Of any kind, send stamp to CUMP, 
Fs) Dayton, Chio, for large Tasaoetel Price 
WY: = of NEw and ND-HAND MACHINES. 534 
“Second-hand BICYCLES. taken in exchange. 
BICYCLES Repaired and Nickel Plated. 


THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER (0., 











THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 
BAR, SALOON and OFFICE FIXTURES, 
* BEER COOLERS, etc., etc. 

NEW AND ARTISTIC DESIGNS. 
READY FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY. 
OFFICE AND FACTORY: 

FOOT OF 8th STREET, EAST RIVER. 

SALESROOM: 259 
Broadway, Cor. 17th 4t., Union Square, New York, 


597 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. | 


AN art journal says that to construct a good 
monogram the last letter should be the largest 
and boldest, and the first letter next in size, but 
lighter than the middle letter. We always sup- 







posed, from the contour of the thing, that the | Skin Blemishes 
secret of a good monogram consisted in the | <—— AND C—: 
inability to determine whether it was “S. P. W.”? | FA BIRTH MARKS 
or “Q. V..X.,’? and the more one letter ZAg{y__-are-cured-by- 
couldn’t be distinguished from another the a Cuticura 


more successful it was.— Vorristown Herald. 

“Some of the customs of the royal families 
of Europe are very commendable,” remarked 
Snaggs, at the supper-table. 

“Yes,” replied his wife, tentatively. 

“Now, in some courts the princes are all 
taught trades,”’ 

“Yes, I have seen it stated in the papers that 
the Prince of Wales is a Mason.”’—/Pittsburgh 
Chronicle. 

ANOTHER of Napoleon’s body-guard died 
last month. ‘There are now left but ninety- 
seven of them.—feck’s Sun. 


OR CLEANSING T-IE SKIN and Scalp of Infantile and 

Birth IIumors, for allaying Itching, Burning and Inflammat’on, 

for curing the first symptoms of Eczema, Psoriasis, Milk Crust, 

Scall Head, Scrofula, and other inherited skin and blood diseases 

CurTicurA, the great Skin Cure, and CuricuraA Soap, an ex- 

quisite Skin Beautifier, externally, and CuticurA Resotvent, 
the new Blood Purifier, internally, are infallible. 


Cuticura Remepies are absolutely pure and the only infallible 
Blood Purifiers and Skiu Beautifiers free from poisonous ingre- 
dients. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 5oc.; SOAP, 25c ; Resorv- 
ENT, $1. Prepared by the Porrer DruG AND CHEMICAL Ge. 
Boston, Mass. 

aae~ Send for ** How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 


Back Acne, Uterine Pains, Soreness and Weakness speed- 


& 


ily cured by Curicura ANTI-Pain PLAster. Warranted, 


25 cents. 





PEARLS ;", MOUTH. 





HOW TO 


BUILDAHOUSE 


A new book containing plans 
and specifications for 25 houses, 
all sizes, from 2 rooms up, Se nt 
y0st-paid on receipt of 25 cents, 
p 3. S. OGILVIE & co., 604 
3 31 Kose Street, New York, 





A WELL-DKESSED GENTLEMAN 
Should have as a Toilet Adjanct the 


HARVARD TROUSERS STRETCHER. 

Three minutes’ time will apply the Stretcher and 
ive the garment an appearance of pertect freshness 
nd newness. It takes out all wrinkles, all pagging 
fiom the knees, and puts a pair of Trousers in perfect 
shape. Lasts a hfe-time. Sent postpaid to any P. O, 
in U. S. on receipt of $1.00. 


RICHMOND SPRING CO. 
For ten cents in 


132 Richmond Street, Boston. 
stamps we will send 


THE MIKADO= 2 











BEAUTY AND " FRAGRANCE 


Are Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOLODONT 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy and 
the breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is re- 
garded as an indispensable adjunct of the toilet. It 
| thoroughly removes tartar from the teeth without injuring 
the enamel. 


First, the complete 
words of the Mikado; Second, the music of 


all the best songs; 
Third, etchings of all the characters in the opera. ‘These facts 


make it the best Mikado book published, but we send with it ten 
| beautiful chromo cards besides, not defaced by having ~~ 
ments printed on the pictures. 


MACK PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
Sper 528 and 530 VW ‘ashington . Street, New York. 


sie PRIEE 
THE BEST IS THE CHEAPEST. 
GET THE BEST. 
THE 


RAVELERS 


OF HARTFORD, CONN., 
IS ‘THE 
ORIGINAL ACCIDENT COMPANY OF AMERICA, LARGEST IN THE WORLD. 
ALSO, A LARGE AND SOUND LIFE COMPANY, 

With larger Assets in proportion to its Liabilities than any other Successful Company. 
LOWEST RATES WHICH TWENTY YEARS’ EXPERIENCE WILL JUSTIFY. 
ASK AGENTS TO SHOW A COPY OF 
OUR NEW LIFE POLICY. 

NO CONDITIONS OR RESTRICTIONS WHATEVER AFTER TWO YEARS. 
INDEFEASIBLE, NON-FORFEITABLE, WORLD-WIDE TRAVEL. 

Cash’ Surrender Values, Paidup Policy, or Special Term Insurance, Plainly Stated in every Policy issued. 


PAID POLICY-HOLDERS $12,000,000. ~~ 


ASSETS, $8,417,000. SURPLUS, $2,096,000. 
| JAMES G. BATTERSON, Pres’t. RODNEY DENNIS, Sec’y. JOHN E. MORRIS, Asst. See’y. 


Send 6c. for postage for free costly box of goods which 
will help all to more money than anything else in this 
world 
§ Terms mailed free. 


Fortunes await the workers absolutely sure. 
True & Co., Augusta, Maine. 






































_BITTERS. 


An exeellent appetizing tonic of ne nisite flavor, now used over the 


a D pain, Diarmh rrhea, Fever and Ague, and all 
pn ge ey om A few d drops impart» delicious 4avor 
to a glass ofchampagne, ee all eummer —. " ay p. 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


3. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT 
51 BROADWAY, Ni Y, 


-BAR-ROOM GLASSWARE 


AND 
FIXTURES. 
THE LARGEST STOCK. THE LOWEST PRICES. 
EDWARD RORKE & CO., 5% 
40 Barclay Street, New York. 


HIRES IMFEROVED ROOT BEER. 
Packages 25c. Makes 5 gallons of a deli- 
cious, sparkling and wholesome beverage. 


Sole " by all ae a or sent bY mail on receipt of 25 cents. 
HIREs, 48 N, DELAWARE AVE., Philadelphia, Pa. 


KER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNBE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, Now York. 

























PERLE D’OR 


CHAMPAGNE. 
DRY AND EXTRA DRY. 


178 DuANE Srreer, NEw York. 





JULIUS ENGEL, 


BERNHARD HELLER 





ENGEL, HELLER & CO., 


Tokay & Buda-Pesth, 39 & 41 lst Avenue, 
HUNGARY. NEW YORE. 
Importers of 


FINE HUNGARIAN, RHINE AND 
AUSTRIAN WINES, = *” 


TOKAY “ASZU IMPERIAL” A SPECIALTY. 


Pros spect Br ewery, 


Cor, Eleventh and Oxford Streets, 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
Tne highly Celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels 2s 
well as in Bottles. Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed. We 
also recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of Malt in 
existence, 





AT a lecture on “ The Decline of Literature,” 
the eloquent orator shouted: 

“Where are the Chaucers and Shaksperes 
and Miltons and Spensers and Macaulays? 
Where are they, I say ?” 

And a voice answered sadly from the gallery: 

“ All dead.”— Exchange. 


THE earnings at Sing Sing prison for April 
were $6,005 above expenses, There were no 
boycotts, tie-ups nor strikes in the prison during 
the month to paralyze the industries of the 
place.—Lorristown Herald. 


THE Socialistic rioters in Milwaukee were 
repulsed in their attack on the iron-works by 
a stream of water being turned upon them from 
ahose, If there is anything a Socialist can’t 
stand, it is water.— Vorristown Herald, 


A HAVERHILL woman refused to shoo her 
hens because her husband, a shoe-maker, was on 
strike.—Lowell Citizen. 


Horsford’s Acid Phosphate. 
Beware of Imitations. 
Imitations and counterfeits have again appeared. Be 
sure that the word ‘* HorsForp’s” is on the wrapper. 
None are genuine without it. 








NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 
Advertisements or changes of Advertisements on 12th, 


13th and 14th pages of Puck must be handed in on | 


Wednesday before 3 P. M. 
Forms of the 15th page are closed Friday at noon. 








CLuetT's 
qgonn ae 


AND OUFFS 
TRADE MARK, 
MONARCH SHIRTS 
|SOLD BY LEADING DEALERE| ” 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


306 Broadway, Cor. Duane Street, New York. 
Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and 
other Material for Costumes, etc. 


EAFN ESS its CAUSES and CURE, by one who was 
deaf twenty-eight years. T reated by most of 
the noted specialists of the day with no benefit. Cured him- 
selfin three months, and since then hundreds of others by 
same process. A plain, simple and successful home treatment. 
502 ] Address T. S. PAGE, 128 East 26th St., New York City. 
































- New Edition of 96 pages, with additional 

matter, and illustrations of 45 ef the finest 

residences in the country. A complete |/4 

Manual on the subject of Sanitary Heating | 

and Ventilating, besides giving valuable | 

suggestions to those who are building or 

furnishing a home. The book ws exceed- €07 
ly artistic, and will be mailed free on receipt of 6 cents in stamps. 


SMITH & ANTHONY STOVE CO., Boston, Mass- 


Cc WEIS Manufacturer of Meer- 
° 79{schaum Pipes, Smok- 
ers’ Articles, etc., wholes: le and retail 
399 Broadway, N. Y. Factorics,€g Walker 
Street, and Vienna, Austria. Sterling Silver- 
Y mounted Pipes znd Bowls made up in newest 

designs. Please mention Puck. , © 


OTTO STIETZ 









First Prize Medal, 
Vienna, 1873, 
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New York Glass Letter Co. 


EMBOSSED 


GLASS SIGNS. 


Glass Letters and Numbers. 
N.W. Cor. BROOME ST. and BOWERY, 
NEW YORK. O74 





The rit ens and most I 


B SISNAE WHISTLE. 
{MI whistle made. 


fere Ef. 
Ka be he cara from 1 to 
miles, Exactsisect's 
60-calibre ceutre- g 


na 
the farm Sent by 
‘ mail for 25e. in stamps. 
Order now and get our catalogue 
of Guns, Novelties, etcf. Add. Rene 
phia. Pa 


Ble, Ailson &: Co., Philadel 
55, WEST 23rd STREET. 


EDEN MUSEE. pen from ir to rr. Sundays 


from 1 to 11.—Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 
—Trip round the world in 600 Stereoptic Views—Concert in the Winter 
Garden every afternoon and evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Children 
25cents. Sunday, — 25 cents. 


**Superior to any other published.”,—PAzla. Ev. Cad2. 
HONETIC SiORTHAN D $2.50. Sree 
Pub. “ane y. ‘FOR SELF- INSTRUCTION. 


"Circulars, Testimonials, Specimen Pages, &c. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- 

. some boxes. Allstrictly pure, Suitable 
for presents. Try itonce. 


Address a Pa CUNTHER, Confectioner 
C.F 5 Madison St.. Chicago. ’ 


TAPE WORM. | 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours, For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New Vork. 
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Tue doctor is hastily called to the bedside INsPEcTOR.—* Your accounts show that you A New York paper says that there are 
of a sick man. ‘“Alas!’’ he murmurs, as he | have issued rations to 10,000 Indians, But | 100,000 people in the city who liave no time 
takes the hand of the patient: “there is nothing | there are only 750 Indians on your reservation.”” to marry, ‘The count is probably made on the 
to be done. His hand is already greep.” | Indian Agent.—‘‘I can’t help that. It isthe basis of the old adage, ‘‘Time is money.”— 
«But, doctor,’ returned the wife: “my hus- | duty of the Government to provide the Incians. | Morristown Herald. 
band is a painter, and that is the reason his | It is all I can do to issue enough rations to 
hands are stained.” “Oh, well,” replied the | support my family in Europe, without finding 
doctor: ‘“‘that does make a difference, to be | the Indians to issue them to. ‘The Government 
sure. He really has some chance. If he were | can’t expect me to do everything.” — Brooklyn 
not a painter, he would be dead in five minutes,” | Zagle. 


Lire is neber wuth libin’ ter de man whut 
thinks it ain’t. 

De po’ man ken take comfort in thinkin’ 
erbout Lazarus an’ de rich man, but de hongry 








—French Frivolities. IN a little while, a month or two, <A toe ter see suthin’ dat looks er leetle mo’ 
; : ‘The buttercups and violets blue ike bread, 

A DETROITER who honestly won the title . Will bloom and flourish on the hill, Nobody ken ercount fur de fack dat some 
“ Colonel ~—e “ ined ie te — int 2 The birds their sweet notes loudly thrill, men, in de same ’dition o’ life, is smarter den 
western part of the State ¢ ith om fa 8 = prea neoe —— = die, der neighbors. I doan kere how thick de woods 
was talking over war tines Wun seeeent frends, desk ans Haas tac oe en is, dar’s one tree dat is taller den de rest.— 
when a stranger joined the group, held out his ae sont oom, Ark oy Sicmmaiion 
hand to the Colonel and said: * You are Col- And lovers crowd the ice-cream room, TRANSAW Lravele?r. 
— ge cae 26) | ce The overcoat will go in pawn, Pe ” said | . hi 
onel Blank, of Detroit ? Yes. Well, ’'m The girl will wear the dress of lawn, HELLO, said a south-end youngster to. tis 
glad ,to see you, Colonel. Do you remember the The dust will lie thick on the road, chum: “ Your folks going to move? Ours is. 
battle of South Mountain?” “Ido.” “You The boy will kill the harmless toad, “So is ours. Dad says he won’t live in th’ 
led us in a charge there on the afternoon of the The bull-frog sing his doleful lay, old shell any longer.” 


And crickets chirp at close of day, aN : r , : +e? 
‘The tennis eal te tome taaen, Mine neither. Where you going to move? 


The organ-grinder give you pains, “Into your house, Where are you?” 
The bicycle-man will show his leg, “Into your house.”—artford Post. 
The busy hen will lay her egg, 


first day. A Confederate bullet hit me in the 
shoulder and I fell. You picked me up, propped 
me against a stone wall, and then led the boys 
on. Colonel, God bless you!” ‘They shook 


hands again, and when the stranger had moved In every pond and lake and bay THE Pi:iladelphia butchers have organized 
off, one of the group said: “ Why, Colonel, you Boats will be seen each pleasant day, . | for mutual benefit and improvement, and have 

é ' aes - ioe All balls and parties will be o’er, |: . l . * 
were not at South Mountain.” “No.” “The pete Ane pte ae apd tet: TI | issued a circular barring the doors of the order 
man is entirely mistaken.” “Yes.” “And why The boy each day his bath will take. against the entrance of ‘‘incompetent butchers 
didn’t you tell him so?” . “ Because I did not In every puddle, creek and lake, who bring discredit upon the profession,” Thus 
want to hurt his feelings. Such incidents oc- | The base-ball man will wield the bat, | hath the “ professor”? ample protection against 


The farmer wear the big straw hat, 
The peddler on the street will shout, 
The sun will knock fat people out, 


amateur butchers and unlearned pretenders. 


cur almost daily, and I am always careful to fall | I 
No man under age can be a member of the pro- 


into line with the man. Nothing would hurt | 


an old veteran worse than to discover that his | ‘Tho tele antens oll cock ennai | fession. W hat age, Ophelia ? Sausage, darling, 
Colonel not only did not pick him up on the There ‘Il be a boom in lager-beer, bless thy simple jowl; get thee into thy father’s 
battle-field, but that he never even heard of And picnics will be all the go, souse, and look thou dally not with the student 
him by name.”—Boston Post. It will all beina month orso, who drives the professor’s wagon.— Brooklyn 
Av THE BrIc-A-BRAC DEALER’s.—“ Oh, what a oe | ae 
a delicious little vase, It is very old, isn’t it?” It costs Mark Twain forty-five cents to pro- “ Mapam,” said a shivering tramp: “ w-will 
“No, Madam, it was made recently.” - duce each copy of Grant’s book, and he sells | y-you give a p-poor fellow a ch-chance to get 
“Ah, what a pity! It is so beautiful”’— | them for three dollars and fifty cents apiece. | w-warm?” 
aris Paper, The courts have decided that Mark alone has “Certainly,’ replied the woman, kindly: 
THE red flag was unfarled in Boston yester- | the right to sell the volume, and on this hangs | ‘‘ you may carry in that ton of coal, but don’t 
day—at the University boat-race.— Boston Post. | the law and the profit.— Detroit Free Press. burn yourself.”— Fort Worth Gasette. 














Moenold | [fOW 70 GET A HEALTHFUL 


C tbl, ko Ce. | AND PEARLY SKIN. 


SUMMER Dress Goobs. 





— lot of people (infants as well as adults) are troubled with humors 
Choice styles in Paris Printed | 

Lawns, Crepe Cloths, Plain — 

Colored Drgandies and Batistes, 
Printed all Linen Lawns, Tita- 
nia Crepes, “Anderson’s” 
Zephyrs, Embroidered Ging- 
hams, etc. 


which develop into unsightly blemishes on the skin. These 
need artificial aid, and there is nothing to equal Sulphur as ex 
external application. This fact is recognized by all physicians, and 
the invention of GLENN’S SULPHUR SOAP, which they have 


highly endorsed, presents the Sulphur in a combination free from 


its objectionable features, peculiarly adapting it to the bath and 
the toilet. When used in the bath regularly with friction night 
. coadooay 1 9th st. said 8 
New York and morning, it will soon free the skin from all impurities and 
ew York. 


oiliness. Rubbing with a coarse towel before applying the soap 





IF YOU ARE MARRIED, s.cwimpuete : assists its action in opening the pores, inducing lithe, firm flesh, 


Step, we can send you information which you ought to know, and worth 








$100, Valuabte 16-page circular mailed free, by . j } 
sy J. 8. OGILVIE & CO., 31 Rose Street, New York. and a skin as smooth as satin. Beware of IJmitations. aa 
PILES Instant relief. Final cure in 10 days, and 
nev t : 4 3 4 J IRS " 
poetierg. Sufferers will corel a auletaete Pen. to ok If your druggist does not have GLENN’S SULPHUR SOAP, ’send 25 cents for a cake, or 75 cents for a box of 3 cakes, 
ressing C. J. MASON, 78 Nassau Street, New York. 440 to the Proprietor, C. N. CritTenton, 115 Fulton Street, N. Y. Mailed to any address. 





Numbers g, 10, 26, 76, 140, 154, 163 and 418 of the English Puck 
wll be bought at this office at 10 cents per copy. In mailing 


please roll lengthwise. FNS sR Dom sme 
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MUNITIONS OF WAR. 
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ANARCHIST WARFARE. 





